MEMPHIS    TO    MEMPHIS

Isabella, offered to a cacique. . . . The performance with
the egg that I always imagined must have been hard-boiled
I did not hear of until I was, say, ten. It appeared then to
be no great conjuring trick for an adult. I ranked it with

NOR EVEN AS GETTING FURTHER THAN . . . MENTONE*

the feat of another gentleman who, having been told that
the light in a certain shrine in Rimini or Pistoia had never
been put out for two thousand years, blew it out and said:
"I guess it's out now" But that was perhaps because I read
both anecdotes at about the same time in one of those